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Friday, December 2 Day 121 Joy Class 60th Anniversary 

. 

The Joy Sunday School Class was started sixty years ago, in 
March 1957. The church was then on Pike Street in the 
building that is now the Aurora Theatre.  Since the Wesley 
Fellowship Sunday School Class had grown too large, a 
group of young couples branched off and formed the JOY 
Class, an acronym for Jesus first, Others second, and You 
last.   

The Joy class now has 126 members with 33 who are 
homebound and unable to attend.  We have six dedicated 
teachers who rotate monthly.  They do in depth preparation 
and research to present a spirit-filled lesson from God’s 
Word.  Members are encouraged to grow spiritually, serve 
others and strengthen their faith.  Monthly Bible discussions 
are also held in members’ homes. 

Prayer is a very important part of the class.  We have a 
prayer telephone committee co-chaired by Martha Lankford 
and Jeanette Rice.  Members are divided into 10 prayer 
groups, each with a leader, so that every member is 
contacted with prayer requests.   

Class members faithfully and joyfully support many 
activities of our church and community with their time, 
talents, and their funds.  These include the Hope Clinic, 
Lawrenceville Co-op, Addiction Recovery, Family Promise, 
Grace Arbor and Youth Retreats to mention just a few.   

We give praise, honor and glory to God as we continue in 
his service, sharing our joy and love with you and the 
community.  Do come and visit the Joy Class!   

Marcia Gordon 
President  
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Ann Childers Day 122 Saturday,  December 3 

 

What do you say about a church that has taken you from the 
“young marrieds” Sunday school class to well…eeks…the 
second oldest class in the church?  I believe you say Thank 
You and Praise the Lord for all the dedication, love, and 
hard work that goes into having programs, services, and 
people that keep you wanting to be there for 45 years!   
What a joy for those who have called this their church home 
forever. 

    Memories of vacation Bible schools, Advent workshops, 
youth trips, Bible studies, church picnics, campmeetings and 
Christmas Eve services flood my mind as I recall precious 
times spent at this church.  A wedding for each of our three 
daughters in our beautiful holy sanctuary brings tears to my 
eyes.  As they walked down the aisle, I couldn’t help but 
think of all the years of walking down that aisle to take part 
in children’s activities, confirmation, serving as an acolyte, 
and youth programs.  

    When our youngest daughter, Margaret, was about 3 
years old we were in a night service in the sanctuary and she 
was standing beside me on the pew.  The service had started 
and all was quiet when out of the blue Margaret shouted at 
the top of her lungs “Momma He is holding a lamb” (she 
repeated this several times) and she was jumping and 
pointing at the stained glass window. Well, I was trying to 
grab that noisy child when my friend Sharon McCullough 
said “Yes Margaret and He will hold you the same way your 
whole life!” She was and is so right… but you have to let 
Him! 

 

Father, help us to always see your love and care for us.  
Thank you for giving us places to worship in this beautiful 
world and never let us take them for granted.  
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Sunday, December 4 Day 123  

Today, we will receive several of our “older students” as 
members as they confirm their faith before the 
congregation. Some will be baptized and confirmed, others 
will be confirmed as they have already been baptized. 
 

As we witness the confirmation of these students we are 
called to renew our membership vows. The congregations is 
asked: “Will you nurture one another in the Christian faith 
and life and include these persons now before you in your 
care?” 
 

The Congregation answers with: “With God's help we will 
proclaim the good news and live according to the example 
of Christ.  We will surround these persons with a 
community of love and forgiveness, that they may grow in 
their trust of God, and be found faithful in their service to 
others.  We will pray for them, that they may be true 
disciples who walk in the way that leads to life.” 
 

The pastor will addresses the congregation, asking: 
“Members of the household of God, I commend these 
persons to your love and care. Do all in your power to 
increase their faith, confirm their hope, and perfect them in 
love.” 
 

The congregation responds: 
“We give thanks for all that God has already given you and 
we welcome you in Christian love. As members together 
with you in the body of Christ and in this congregation of 
The United Methodist Church, we renew our covenant  
faithfully to participate in the ministries of the Church by 
our prayers, our presence, our gifts, our service, and our 
witness, that in everything God may be glorified through 
Jesus Christ.” 
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 Day 124  Monday, December 5 

This pin tray belonged to Arvilla Smith Houston. She was 
my wife's Great Aunt and a founding member of the Loyal 
Laborers Class. I was told by Margaret Tanner, another 
member of the Loyal Laborers Class, that a pin tray was 
used by ladies to hold their pins for sewing. According to 
information on the back of the tray it was made by New 
Method Co., "Money Raising Plans For Church Workers". 
The Trays were probably sold by the U.M.W. as a fund 
raising project. The person pictured on the front is Rev. 
Wallace Rogers. He was pastor at Lawrenceville First in 
1905. 
 
One Sunday Arvilla Houston was at our house after Church 
for dinner. We had recently gotten a new pastor and I asked 
her what she thought of him. She said , "Well, he's not 
tiresome in the pulpit". 
Jim Henderson 
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Tuesday, December 6 Day 125  

Douglas Gibson 
 

 Douglas Gibson was a great preacher and a great 
story teller.  On one occasion we were talking about unusual 
funerals.  He told me about preaching a funeral at a country 
Church and cemetery.  He said when they got to the Church 
the funeral director asked him how long his eulogy would 
be.  Douglas told him about twenty minutes.  The funeral 
director asked him if he could make it longer.  He said the 
grave digger had just arrived and the grave was not dug.  
Douglas said he did his best.  Finally, after forty five 
minutes, the funeral director came in the door of the Church 
and gave him the OK sign.  Douglas ended the eulogy and 
they proceeded to the cemetery.  
 
 He said at another 
funeral he arrived at the 
funeral Home and 
discovered that one 
family member had 
asked him to deliver the 
eulogy and another 
family member had 
asked another preacher. 
The other preacher 
agreed to do the opening 
prayer and Douglas 
could deliver the eulogy.  
Douglas said the other 
preacher prayed for 
thirty five minutes so I 
cut my eulogy short.  
Jim Henderson 
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 Day 126 Wednesday, December 7 

In 1891, the Methodists began plans to build a new and 
larger church. It was to be an ornament to the town and a 
great convenience to the congregation. E. G. Lund was 
chosen as the builder. He had built the jail and the 
courthouse. 
The new church structure was to be forty-five feet wide and 
sixty-eight feet long, with a vestibule of eight feet, and 
modern in style and convenience. 
The cost was estimated in the range of two thousand to 
twenty-five hundred dollars and the completion set for the 
summer of 1892. By August, the structure was completed, 
and in order to meet the provisions of the Methodist 
Discipline, the Academy trustees made a straight out 
conveyance of the lot it was on to the church trustees and to 
their successors. Dated August 10, 1892, the indenture states 
"the Trustees of the Lawrenceville Academy, for the sum of 
$5, bargained, sold and granted" to the Trustees of the 
Lawrenceville Methodist Episcopal Church, South, the 
following property. 
"All that tract and parcel of land commencing in the corner 
of Perry Street and Oak Alley then 130 feet north along 
Perry, 220 feet west parallel with Oak Alley, then south for 
130 feet to Oak, then east 220 feet to the place of 
beginning, it being the place whereon is erected the building 
of the MEC South at Lawrenceville, Georgia, to be in trust 
for the proper use by the trustees and their successors and 
with full warranty of title." 
 

The signers for Academy Trustees were William E. 
Simmons, A. M. Winn, C. H. Brand, T. M. Peeples. Signers 
for church trustees were: J. Winn, W. E. Simmons and M. 
M. King. This indenture was followed on August 22, 1892 
by a warranty deed from the County Commissioners. 
 

LVfirst History from: The First United Methodist Church of 
Lawrenceville, 1823-1998 by Virginia LeMaster 
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Clyde Roberts 

 Clyde was President of the Glenn Edge Class.  He 
had retired as manager of the Lawrenceville Belk's store.  
He was a faithful member of the Church and attended 
Sunday Services when he was in his nineties.  

  Clyde told me about a time when he was on the 
Church Board,  Marvin Allison, Chairman of the Board, 
called him and said they needed to have a "Hide and 
Tallow" meeting.  Clyde explained it meant, in hog 
processing terms, they were down to their last few dollars 
and things were serious. They obviously got things worked 
out. 

 Clyde and his wife Rena had a pet parrot.  The parrot, 
whose name was Walkie, was quite vocal and entertaining.  
Walkie survived Clyde and Rena and went to live with their 
son, Spencer.  Sometime after Clyde's death Spencer called 
me and told me Walkie had died.  He also told me he had 
gotten a monument for his parent's grave and I should go 
see it.  I did and was surprised by the carving at the bottom:  
a beautiful parrot.  Yes, Walkie was with Clyde and Rena.   

 Late in life after Rena died Clyde lived in a group 
care home. He had vision problems and he told me one day 
that his hearing was failing so that he could no longer hear 
the preacher.  However, he said he would continue to attend 
to show his support for the Church and the preacher. Many 
times Clyde expressed his gratitude to me for the many 
people in the Church who provided transportation for him. 

Jim Henderson 

 

Thursday, December 8 Day 127  
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 Day 128 Friday, December 9 

On February 13, 1902, the church building with its records 

was completely destroyed by a fire that also destroyed the 

school next door and threatened the town itself.  A strong 

wind, together with intense flame from the pine 

construction, sparked numerous small fires which were 

contained only by the valiant efforts of the volunteer fire 

department.  

 

There was no insurance on the church, but plans were 

immediately formed to rebuild. 

 

Both Presbyterians and Baptists offered their churches for 

Methodist use.  The Baptist Church being more centrally 

located, housed Methodist services on three Sundays every 

month during new church construction. Methodist benches, 

saved from burning, were placed in the Baptist Church, 

thereby enhancing that property. 

 

A lot was purchased on Pike Street at Chestnut from W. E. 

Simmons for three hundred and thirty-five dollars on which 

to build the new church. 

 

LVfirst History from: The First United Methodist Church of 

Lawrenceville, 1823-1998 by Virginia LeMaster 
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Saturday, December 10 Day 129 

God of Grace, Peace, Hope, Love 

and Joy-may your Spirit come and 

dwell with us as we continue our 

journey toward that “not so silent” 

night. Help us to be prepared to call 

on you as we face the longer nights, 

earlier sunsets and literal darkness in 

the world.   

Lord we call upon your strong name 

to stand against that which dwells in 

darkness and dulls our awareness of 

the Light of Christ.  Might we see 

through the dark and focus on the 

brightness of the Bethlehem Star.  

Just as the star lead the Magi to the 

Christ Child might we look toward 

the manger. 

Lord, you are ever present no matter what we are facing, 

standing with us, guiding us in your way.  Lord there are so 

many concerns, illness, job loss and grief, but you are  

always seeking us to hold each of us as we go through these 

times of stress and disbelief.  Lord forgive us for those times 

that we wandered.  Guide us in your way.  Shine your light 

upon every relationship we hold… God we desire nothing 

more that to walk in your light.  May we look toward the 

Bethlehem star through the year, not just this month.  We 

pray this in the strong name of Jesus who died for our safe 

so that we might realize eternal life. Amen 
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 Day 130 Sunday, December 11 

“But the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid; for see — I 

am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: 

to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is 

the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will 

find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a 

manger.’” (Luke 2:10-12) 

 

The third candle of Advent symbolizes Joy.  

As we continue to approach Christmas Day, our joy grows 

more and more. The third candle takes us back to the joyful 

anticipation of the shepherds who journeyed to see Jesus in 

Bethlehem, even before the wise men. On this third Sunday 

of Advent, which the Church calls “Gaudete Sunday,” 

meaning rejoice or praise, we light the third candle and 

rejoice like the shepherds. For this reason, the third candle 

of Advent is called the “Joy candle,” and its color is pink, 

the liturgical color for joy.  
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Monday, December 12 Day 131  

Honorarium Holly Tree 
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 Day 132 Tuesday, December 13 

Continued... 

Reflections from “The Way of the Cross” 
 

One of the most inspirational and 
convicting experiences during 
the 20+ years I have been a 
member at Lawrenceville First 
were the two years I participated 
as a cast member in “The Way of 
the Cross.” This modern 
enactment of the passion of 
Christ was presented at the 
church campground in the spring 
of 2015 and at Mountain Park 
United Methodist Church in 
2016. Gene Paulsson directed a 
cast of mostly church members, 
along with additional actors from 
the community. We worked for 

months in rehearsal, costuming, set design and props. We 
performed the drama twice. What an incredible spiritual 
experience! 
This drama was such an engaging process to get to really 
know and work with a unique variety of creative people. I 
had many conversations with other cast members who were 
different in age, race, culture and 
even faith. We bonded and 
became close friends despite any 
differences. This was such a 
clear demonstration of the 
beautiful diverse body of Christ! 
I will always remember first the 
performance at the campground! 
Playing the part of one of the 
disciples (yes, a woman!), I was 
immersed in the thoughts and 
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feelings that the disciples may have experienced. I felt the 
deep compassion of Jesus, a special bond with the other 
disciples, and intense anger at the Pharisees! When I heard 
the pounding nails and immediate screams of Jesus being 
nailed to the cross, I shivered and cried with deep sorrow! I 
felt overwhelmed with emotion in witnessing His sacrifice 

and love in death for me, a 
sinner! 
A difficult personal revelation 
became clear though this 
drama in observing the piety 
of the Pharisees. In their 
ridicule and judgement, I 
became convicted that I tend 
to do the same. How many 
times have I judged others for 
believing or behaving 
differently than I do? I am a 
sinner and have no reason to 
judge! Since this realization, I 
often ask for God’s mercy and 
guidance to overcome this 
arrogant flaw. Through God’s 
power and presence in my life, 

I want to love others as Jesus did! I want to live 
purposefully, not just as a disciple in the cast of a play or at 
church, but as a faithful disciple in a real life of love for 
others! 
 

Submitted by Kay Stanley 
 

Merciful Father, thank you for your deep love and sacrifice 
to pay the price for my sin! Keep me mindful of my own 
flaws and sin, rather than judging others. Transform my 
heart to love others more completely, just as you have loved 
me. Amen.  

Tuesday, December 13 continued  
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 Day  133 Wednesday, December 14 

Melissa Anderson Day 134 Thursday, December 15 

Continued... 

Ruby Taylor 
 

   Mrs. Taylor was a member of the Glenn Edge Class.  She 
was a widow and retired gift shop owner from Atlanta.  She 
lived alone in a modest home north of Lawrenceville.  She 
was a very industrious person and always had some project 
going on.  She would come by my office every week or so 
and tell me about her current project.  She would be selling 
something: Christmas cards, calendars, tableware and the 
like. I would always order some of her merchandise.  I will 
have to admit I did not need what she was offering, but you 
could not turn her down.  She was a persistent salesperson.  
It was only after she died that I learned whatever money she 
got from those projects she gave to the Church.  I should 
have bought more.                                 Jim Henderson  

Altruism: Could This Be The Real Way To  
Reduce Your Christmas Stress? 

My little children, let us not love in word, neither in tongue,  
but in deed and in truth ~ 1John 3:18 
 

I don’t know about you, but in recent years I have often 

found myself experiencing a feeling of emptiness during the 

Christmas holidays.  Working, shopping, family activities, 

parties, Christmas musicals seem to put me into a frenzy. 

Oh, how I long to get a handle on my Christmas stress.  In 

an effort to fill the void and reclaim a more meaningful 

Christmas, I have tried buying more decorations.  I put up 

the tree earlier. I have planned out my shopping and 

shopped more online. But no matter what I have tried, I 

have felt an emptiness that just couldn’t be explained. I 

thought perhaps I needed to bake more cookies and treats, 

but that didn’t help.  I went to Christmas parties. They are 
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enjoyable, but when they are over that nagging feeling that 

something is just not right quickly resurfaces. Perhaps 

financial stress is the problem. There have been years that 

finances have been more challenging than others, so maybe 

planning ahead would help.  Surely, more resources would 

alleviate the hollowness.  I was wrong.  I remember 

thinking, there’s got to be more to Christmas than this. I 

wanted to feel that special magic again, but how?    

After some thought, I began to wonder if the answer lies in 

the story of Christmas itself.  God gave us the gift of his 

Son, Jesus Christ who was born in a lowly manger. He lived 

a meager existence. He taught us to love one another, and 

then in an act of pure altruism, He selflessly paid for our 

sins with his life. So maybe I need to infuse some 

selflessness into my holiday. Could the cure for my 

Christmas blues be that simple? It was a light bulb moment. 

Perhaps this was the missing piece.  

I wanted to do some research to see if my hunch was 

correct. I discovered that altruism is not a commonly used 

word but it is a simple concept. Basically it is acting 

selflessly with the desire to do good for the sake of doing 

good without expectation of a reward. So why would 

anyone do it?  Perhaps there is a reward but it’s intangible. 

Research suggests that those engaged in altruistic behavior 

experience many strong positive feelings including joy, love 

and peacefulness. It’s a true win-win situation.  

Feeling hopeful that altruism could be the key to a more 

meaningful Christmas, I set out to make a list of ways I 

could do good deeds and keep Christ in Christmas. 

Thursday, December 15 cont. Day 134  
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Although it is a work in progress, here is my list:  

1. Prepare a meal for someone in need 

2. Bring gifts to children or elderly in hospital or nursing 

home 

3. Send a Christmas card to someone you haven’t seen or 

heard from in years 

4. Invite a friend or neighbor who will be alone to share 

your Christmas celebration 

5. Send care packages to military personnel 

6. Ask children in your neighborhood to donate old toys to 

be given to a shelter 

7. Buy a Christmas tree for someone who can’t afford one 

8. Collect food for the local food bank 

9. Give each of your children or grandchildren some money 

to give to a charity of their choice 

10. Give a gift card anonymously to someone who is 

struggling 

I am looking forward to Christmas 2022. I’m sure I won’t 

get all of the items on my list accomplished, but there’s 

always next year. I hope you will join me by infusing some 

selflessness into your Christmas too. I pray that your reward 

will be a Christmas that is meaningful and magical. Perhaps 

just like Dr. Suess’ 

enduring character, 

The Grinch, the joy 

may be so great as 

to cause your heart 

to suddenly grow 

three sizes.  
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Friday, December 16 Day 135  

In 1911, membership at Lawrenceville was 335 and the 
value of church property, excluding the campground, was 
nine thousand dollars. These figures possibly included the 
McKendree Church. There were 22 Methodist Episcopal 
Churches, South in Gwinnett County with total membership 
of 3026. There was 1 Methodist Protestant Church with 150 
members and 4 Methodist Episcopal Churches (N) with 263 
members. These northern affiliated churches were New 
Prospect, Rock Spring, Martin's Chapel and El Bethel. The 
automobile came upon the scene in the first decade of the 
20th Century and by 1915 had mostly replaced the horse 
and buggy. 
 
"One of the oldest and best members" of the congregation, 
Mariah J. Terrell, died on September 24, 1916. She had been 
received into the church in 1851 by vows as Mariah Judith 
Maltbie by Rev. J. W. B. Allen. She was the daughter of 
William and Philadelphia Winn Maltbie and granddaughter 
of Elisha Winn.  
 
Membership had increased to 398 by August of 1916, and 
the average attendance at the Sunday Schools was 300, 
including the officers and teachers. One Sunday each 
month, the SS offering was set aside for missions. The value 
of the properties was placed at $13,000, with no debt 
thereon. The Lawrenceville Church needed rebuilding or 
remodeling because there was a need for classrooms, but the 
parsonage was in good shape. Rev. William Dunbar was PC 
from 1916-18. His annual salary was $1005 plus $50 for 
vacation.  
 
LVfirst History from: The First United Methodist Church of 
Lawrenceville, 1823-1998 by Virginia LeMaster 
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 Day 136 Saturday,  December 17 

 Day 137 Sunday, December 18 

FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT  

Once God’s plan was a mystery, hidden from our sight. 
Now God has disclosed what was kept secret for so very 
long; he has brought it out in the light. In the brighter light 
on this fourth Sunday in Advent, may we see more clearly 
the glory of God in Christ and sing of the steadfast love of 
the Lord forever. 

“With my mouth I will proclaim your faithfulness to all generations. I 
declare that your steadfast love is established forever; your 
faithfulness is as firm as the heavens” (Psalm 89:1b-2). 

All four Advent candles are lit. 

Speaker 3: Light four candles, see them glow 
Brightly, so that all may know how four candles show the 
way making our darkness bright as God’s day. 

Speaker 4: I declare that your steadfast love is established 
forever; your faithfulness is as firm as the 
heavens. 

All pray: Dear God, your faithfulness has 
been great, leading us to this day of 
anticipation and celebration. May the 
glorious light of your steadfast love shine 
brightly in us and through us, that all may 
give you praise and glory. In the Savior’s 
name we pray. Amen. 

With Christmas only a couple of weeks away, may we 

choose to be kind, care for others (as Christ cared) and show 

everyone whom we come in contact with; the checkout 

staff, mail carriers, bank tellers...might you be the light of 

Christ shining in a dark place. Call on God  Amen 
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Monday, December 19 Day 138 Rev. Mike and Terri Long 

     Congratulations on the 200th Birthday of a      
    GREAT Church: 
 

The Long Family will always consider 
First UMC of Lawrenceville as our home 
church and our favorite church to serve.  
Here are some reasons why: 
 

1.  Your gracious welcome that included 
yellow ribbons on the trees at the 
parsonage. 

2.  The strong leaders who served so faithfully. 
3. The fun staff that included Joan playing “Rocky Top” on 

the rare occasion when Tennessee beat Georgia - 
     GO DAWGS!! 
4.  Amy, Andrew, and Taylor were all confirmed during our 

time together; the church gave them a strong start in their 
faith journeys. 

5.  You gave us a housing allowance which provided us with 
the opportunity to buy our own home for the first time. 

6.  The Campmeeting services and the youth talent shows at 
the end of the week. 

7.  Paying our apportionments in full our first year together 
when many leaders thought we could never do it. 

8.  Knowing and being mentored by Rev. Douglas Gibson. 
 
 

Two big events stand out in my memory: 
 

1. On our first Sunday, I opened the altar to all who would 
recommit themselves to serving Christ and His church.  
The altar was full at all three services and a movement of 
the Holy Spirit was evident. 

 

2.  Once we realized that we needed to add space for our 
growing church, we created the “Show Us The Way” 
campaign.  On Commitment Sunday, we met under a tent 
in the lower parking lot.  The worship service was 
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inspiring and once again the Holy Spirit was moving.  
The church met the financial challenge and before long 
we built the Family Life Center and expanded the 
Sanctuary. 

 

It was a great privilege to serve in Lawrenceville from 1993
-2001.  We were 
blessed during those 
years.  Thank you for 
taking a chance on a 
young minister (36 
years old in 1993), for 
loving our family, and 
for living out your faith 
in service to the Lord 
and the community.  
We pray for the 
Lord to bless 
you and use you 
for another 200 
years and 
beyond. 
 

Mike & Terri 
Long 

 Day 138 continued Monday, December 19 

From Generation to Generation 
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Tuesday, December 20 Day 139   

The stained glass windows were 
given in memory of the following: 
Georgia Ambrose Byrd 
1860-1919 
George Harold Byrd 
1890-1918 
Ethan A. Melton 
1823-1863 
Elizabeth M. Melton 
1824-1917 
Ellen Blue Morcock 
1866-1919 

Alice Winn Peeples 
1840-1901 
Tyler Macon Peeples 
1838-1906 
Kennan T. Terrell 
1826-1884 
Mariah J. Terrell 
1835-1916 
John M. Wilson 
1830-1908 
Sarah E. Wilson 
1863-1915 

1. Georgia Ambrose Byrd was baptized and received into the 
MECS in 1873 by Rev. George Kramer. She was the wife of 
Joseph P. Byrd and the mother of George Harold Byrd. She died 
in November of 1919. 
2. George Harold Byrd, as a 1st Lieut. of the 327th Infantry 82nd 
Division, was killed in action in Argonne France on October 11, 
1918, one month before the Armistace of World War I was 
signed. A tree was planted in his memory on the corner of the 
old courthouse square. 
3. Ethan A. Melton married Elizabeth Mabry Read on January 6, 
1846. They had three daughters, one of whom was Sarah Ethan. 
Ethan suffered a serious injury in the Civil War for which he 
received a pension. 
4. Elizabeth Mabry Read Melton was received by certificate into 
the Lawrenceville MECS on May 25, 1880 by Rev. H. M 
Quillian. She was a charter member of the Woman's Missionary 
Society and was a teacher in the church Sunday school. She died 
on August 4, 1917. 
5. Ellen Blue Morcock was received by baptism into the MECS 
at Lawrenceville on April 23, 1879 by Rev. H. M. Quillian. She 
married J. C. Houston by whom she bore three sons, one of 
whom was John Chapman Houston, Jr. prominent in church and 
community records. Widowed, she married Charles M. Morcock, 
a Baptist who was editor/publisher of both weekly newspapers at 
different times until his death. She is listed as Ellen Blue 
Morcock on 1902 roll. 
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6. Alice Winn Peeples was the granddaughter of William 
Maltbie and Philadelphia Winn and the great-granddaughter of 
Elisha Winn, prominent in county history and in Methodism. As 
Mrs. Tyler M. Peeples, she was a teacher in the Sunday School 
and a charter member of the Woman's Missionary Society at 
Lawrenceville MECS. Tyler M. and Alice Peeples were the 
parents of Ellen Blue Morcock. 
7. Tyler Macon Peeples was received into the church in 
Lawrenceville by baptism in 1884 by Rev. James R. King. He 
was a very active official in the church. He was also a lawyer, 
legislator, editor, and as a soldier he attained the rank of colonel 
in the Army of the Confederacy. He died on March 6, 1906. 
8. Kennan T. Terrell was a prominent citizen in the county. In 
1850, he was elected as a representative of the Gwinnett faction 
favoring secession. He served as a justice of the Inferior Court of 
Gwinnett. He married Mariah J. Maltbie in 1860 and died in 1884. 
9. Mariah J. Terrell was received into the church by vows as 
Mariah J. Maltbie by Rev. J. W. B.  Allen in 1851. She married 
K. T. Terrell, and the present day church roll includes several 
descendents. Mariah died September 24, 1916 and she and 
Kennan are buried in the Old Towne Cemetary beside where the 
church stood when she became a part of it. 
10. John Madison Wilson was baptized and joined the MECS in 
Lawrenceville in 1876. The pastor was Rev. V. V. Harlan. 
Wilson was a merchant whose store was on the corner of Pike 
and Perry Streets for many years. (No relationship to John B. 
Wilson's store of later years.) The date of his death was July 8, 
1908. 
11. Sarah E. Wilson was received by Rev. Henry M. Quillian 
into the MECS by certificate in 1880. She was Sarah Ethan 
Melton, daughter of Ethan A. and Elizabeth M. Melton and 
married to John Madison Wilson. They were the parents of three 
daughters. Lois Elizabeth, one of the daughters, is mentioned as 
Lois Perry in these records as a faithful servant in the 
congregation, being the church organist from 1938-1959. She 
was the wife of Greene Smith Perry, also a faithful church 
official.  

LVfirst History from: The First United Methodist Church of 
Lawrenceville, 1823-1998 by Virginia LeMaster 
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Wednesday, December 21 Day 140  
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As you look at these 

images take a moment to 

pray for all who have and 

all who will see these 

stained glass windows. 

Pray for the families who 

donated the stained glass 

windows, may they help 

us connect with God, the 

community and each 

other. 

Stained Glass windows 
throughout the church.  
Each was given in honor 
or memory of a loved 
one.  We are thankful for 
the donations that made 
the purchase of these 
windows possible. 

Photography by Caleb Clark 
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Thursday, December 22 Day 141  

September 17, 2004 
Loyal, Steadfast and True 
Read Psalm 40:10 
For by grace you have been saved through faith, and that not 
of yourselves, it is the gift of God. 
Ephesians 2:8 
Faithfulness is a fruit of the Holy Spirit who guides us in 
our endeavor to be like Christ. It processes from the gift of 
faith given by God at the time of redemption. Incredible as 
it seems, producing good fruit for the Lord gains the believ-
er a reward of good fruit. God is a faithful God. Psalm 36:5 
tells us that "God's faithfulness and loving kindness extend 
to the heavens." 
Dust gathering on my family's photographs makes the pre- 
cious faces grow dim and reminds me that faith can also 
grow hazy when times are good. We can forget how pre-
cious faith is and how necessary to keep dusting! 
Faithfulness has connected God with the core of my life. 
There is a cherished relationship that I have not hidden 
away. I speak of it with joy. It enables me to stand firm for 
the right that I may bear witness to my Savior. My trust in 
God's sufficient grace has grown from experiencing His 
faithfulness and loving kindness in my times with pain and 
anxiety. He meets me in the happenings of everyday life and 
is my anchor when the waters churn. His provision for me is 
just enough. To Him be the glory! 

Prayer: Heavenly Father, may our thoughts, words and 
deeds always be pleasing to Thee. Amen. 
 

Thought for the Day 
Trust allows faith to grow solid. 
Virginia LeMaster  
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 Day 142 Friday, December 23 

Happy Bicentennial, Folks! 

My name is Terry Tippens, currently senior pastor at Duluth 
First United Methodist Church. I was appointed associate 
pastor at Lawrenceville First 1987-1990. 

My wife, Missy, and I thoroughly enjoyed our time with 
you. Missy sang in the choir, and at one of our church 
fundraiser talent shows she and I sang “Devoted to 
You” (Beach Boys version) as a duet, lol. 

As a 25 to 28 year old, fresh out of seminary in 1987, I 
learned a lot from you.  I learned about doing worship well, 
week in and week out. I learned about church growth and 
stewardship.  I was blessed to work with wonderful folks 
like Charlie Kirby (Staff-Parish Relations Committee) and 
Becky Pate (Jimison) (Evangelism Committee). 

Fellow staff member Sandra Franklin, Director of Music, 
gave me a liturgical cross that I wear with my clergy robe 
every Sunday to this day, more than 30 years later. 

We had some great church league softball games! 

You helped us welcome our first child, Nick, into the world 
in February of 1990. 

When I think of Lawrenceville First UMC, I think of 
inspirational followers of Jesus. I think of people who are 
United Methodist to the core: diverse and focused on living 
out the Biblical truth that, above all else, God is love. 
The celebration of the bicentennial of Lawrenceville First 
United Methodist Church makes me think of John Wesley 
saying, “In the essentials, unity. In the non-essentials, 
liberty. In all things, charity.” 
 

Happy 200, Lawrenceville First! Two hundred years of 
fruitful ministry making disciples of Jesus Christ.  

And here’s to the next 200!    God bless you! 

Gratefully,  Terry Tippens 
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Saturday, December 24                        Day 143 

CHRISTMAS EVE 

Take a moment this night to reflect on receiving the greatest 
gift ever given...wrapped in swaddling clothes...lying in a 
manger…  
 
He season for watching and waiting is over. The people who 
walked in darkness have seen a great light. This is the light 
of the world, and the darkness cannot extinguish it. 
 
All candles are lit, the Christ candle is lit last. 
 
Sing to the Lord a new song; 
Sing to the Lord, all the earth. 
Tell of his salvation from day to day. 
“Declare his glory among the nations, 
His marvelous works among all the peoples”  

(Psalm 96:1-3). 

 
“Ascribe to the Lord, O families of the peoples,  
Ascribe to the Lord glory and strength. 
Ascribe to the Lord the glory due his name; 
Bring an offering, and come into his courts. 
Worship the Lord in holy splendor; 
Tremble before him, all the earth” (Psalm 96:7-9). 
                              
Among the nations, ‘The Lord is King!’  Let the heavens be 
glad, and let the earth rejoice. He will judge the world with 
righteousness, 
And the peoples with his truth” (Psalm 96:10a, 11a, 13b). 
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 Day 144  Sunday, December 25 
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Monday,  December 26 Day 145 The Reverend Doctor Bill Burch 

I served as the senior pastor of the 
First United Methodist Church of 
Lawrenceville from 2013 to 2017. The 
Gwinnett County-seat church 
embraces the old and the new. The 
community of faith treasures its camp 
meeting heritage as it engages in a 
new era of ministry and mission.  
The community and congregation 

grew significantly in the 1990s and early 2000s. Like Jacob 
at the Jabbok, the church leaders wrestled with the question, 
“What’s next?” We realized that God had planted us as a 
mission outpost in an area filled with opportunity.  
 

The church discontinued foreign mission trips because the 
world had come to us. We used Mission Insite to study the 
area’s demographics, discovering that 25% of the county’s 
populace was born outside the United States. The Gwinnett 
County of today represents the United States of tomorrow. 
Therefore, we faced a divine challenge to engage a rapidly 
changing culture.  
 

George Bullard led the congregation in a Spiritual Strategic 
Journey. The prayerful season helped us reevaluate our 
ministry within the congregation and our ministry to the 
community. We renovated the Fellowship Hall and 
combined the contemporary services so that children, youth, 
and adults worshipped together.   
 

Significant debt from the last building campaign hampered 
the church’s finances. We restructured the debt with the 
Methodist Foundation and created a plan to decrease the 
principle. A significant bequest greatly reduced the debt, and 
the congregation overcame a seemingly insurmountable 
obstacle.  
 

God blessed me with a gifted staff family. They supported 
me during times of personal loss and inspired me during 



 

31 

 

Herman Tanner was a dedicated member of the Church and 
a member of the Glenn Edge Class. In addition to his many 
talents, he was a great story teller and philosopher. I 
remember at one Camp Meeting someone had brought a 
tractor and was scraping to get rid of some of the weeds. It 
was very dry and dust filled the air. Mr. Tanner said, "I 
know he thinks he's doing a good job, but if we don't get 
some rain the dust will choke us. Off course, if we do get 
rain the mud will be over our shoe tops." 
Mr. Tanner told me a story former Lawrenceville First 
Preacher, Hoyt Henderson (no relation) told him. Preacher 
Henderson was here when I was a boy and he loved to fish. 
He was in north Georgia fishing and stopped in a country 
store to eat the lunch he had brought. When he took out a 
banana one of the store customers stared at him. Preacher 
Henderson asked him if he had ever seen a banana. The 
customer replied, no. He told him it's a fruit from Central 
America and asked if he would like to try it. The customer 
said no, " I might like it, and I've got more tastes now than I 
can satisfy."  Jim Henderson 

times of great challenge. I especially appreciated the 
opportunity to work with young clergy who fill me with 
hope for the church’s future.  
 

I appreciated the laity who led in the congregation and 
community. They dared to dream great dreams and then 
worked to make them a reality. The community of faith’s 
current motto of “Lawrenceville First” reflects their 
dedication and discipleship.  
 

I wish First United Methodist Church of Lawrenceville a 
“Happy 200th Birthday!” May God continue to bless during 
the next century of innovative ministry and service. 
 

In Christ,   The Reverend Doctor Bill Burch 

The Reverend Doctor Bill Burch Day 145cont. Monday, December 26 

 Day 146 Tuesday,  December  27 
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Wednesday, December 28 Day 147   

Prior to 1914 Winder was located at the juncture of three 
counties… Gwinnett, Jackson and Walton. Barrow County 
was created in 1914 by the legislature, “as a way of settling 
a dispute among the citizens of the City of Winder.”  The 
spot where the three counties met is commemorated today 
by a marker on the sidewalk across the street from the 
Barrow County courthouse. It was said that a man standing 
in Jackson County shot a man standing in Walton who fell 
dead in Gwinnett. It would have been a complicated 
prosecution. 
The new county was named for David Crenshaw - "Uncle 
Dave" Barrow, long-time chancellor of the University of 
GA. The city of Winder itself had been incorporated in 
1893, after the Seaboard Air Line Railroad was built 
through the town. It was named after the president of the 
railroad, John H. Winder of North Carolina. The village was 
fist known 
as Snodon, 
then Jug 
Tavern. 
 

From  
Gwinnett A Little Above Atlanta 
Elliot Brack 
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Imogene Allen  Day 148 Thursday, December 29 

Read I John 1:3-7 
 

But if we walk in light, as He is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from 
all sin.     I John 1:7 
 

What is it? Mr. Webster defines fellowship as, "A 
community of interest, activity, feeling, or experience". 
Here at Lawrenceville First United Methodist Church, 
fellowship truly abounds. It comes in all forms ... a friendly 
handshake, a smile, a cheery "Hello", a loving kiss on the 
check or a tender hug and just many, many other ways. I 
like to think of our church as being a spiritual fellowship 
because spirituality dwells among all phases of love shown 
by all of the activities of our church families. It begins with 
the children and extends through our Senior Adults, all of 
whom are a very vital part of the Church as a whole. 
God works through all of us and it's a pure delight on 
Sunday mornings to see that fellowship extended to so 
many during our visitation time. Just always remember that 
the manner in which your fellowship is known ... someone 
is always watching you and your actions. God must be truly 
happy when we fellowship one with another. After all, He 
knows all of our feelings and thoughts. Nothing is hidden 
from Him. You may be the only Bible that someone might 
know. Let us strive diligently to exhibit the fellowship God 
would be proud of. 
 
Prayer: Precious Lord, accept the many forms of fellowship 
we show and make us true believers of all you do for us 
each and every day in our manner of fellowship. 
 
Thought for the Day 
Look for the beauty inside each and every person. 
 

Imogene Allen   
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SERENDIPITY 
THEN AND NOW 

 

Matt 1:18 This is how the birth of Jesus the Messiah came about: His mother 
Mary was pledged to be married to Joseph, but before they came together, 
she was found to be pregnant through the Holy Spirit 

 

“SERENDIPITY IS WHAT HAPPENS WHEN TWO OR 
THREE GET TOGETHER AND SHARE THEIR LIVES 
AND THE HOLY SPIRIT DOES SOMETHING 
BEAUTIFUL WHEN YOU LEAST EXPECT IT!” 
 

Serendipity began cir. 2000 with charter members Pansy 
and Ron Maulden, Sandra and Mike Korell, John and 
Alison Bruss, Crystle McKinnon, Catherine Amiee and Bob 
Bruss. There may have been others and if I have missed 
someone I apologize. The memory is a bit weak after twenty 
two years. 
 

Serendipity began as the result of Sandy, who was a 
member of the Sonshine Singles class, and Mike reconciling 
after a divorce and their subsequent re-marriage. As would 
be expected, they did not feel comfortable as a married 
couple attending a singles Sunday school class and also felt 
that it may make others in the class uncomfortable as well. 

Friday, December 30 Day 149   
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With that in mind, Sandy, Mike and I began discussing the 
possibility of starting a new class for just “people”. The 
class would be for couples, singles, widowed people or 
never married people. The hope was that anyone who had a 
change in marital status would feel comfortable if they 
chose to remain in the class. 
 

Nancy Folsom, who was the Congregational Care Minister 
at the time was contacted and informed of the plan and 
asked if there was a protocol for starting an adult Sunday 
school class. Nancy was elated.  At a staff meeting just the 
day before, she was asked to create two new adult Sunday 
school classes and this would accomplish half of her 
assignment. 
Divine Intervention? 
 

A short time later the group met in the church library to 
formulate plans for the new class. We felt that the first order 
of business was to determine who we were, which would 
require coming up with a name. Several suggestions were 
offered and discussed but none of them felt quite right. 
Pansy then suggested Serendipity. Everyone liked that name 
but no one really knew the definition of the word. Pansy 
said that she had noticed the Serendipity Bible on the shelf 
and wondered if there may be a definition in it. In the front 
of that bible there was a definition similar to the one below. 
Everyone loved it and Serendipity was born. Now that we 
knew who we were we needed to determine what we were 
and the following mission statement was developed. 
 

Serendipity is made up of active adults - individuals and 
couples - with a variety of profiles; all bound by love and 
the pursuit of a closer walk with Christ. The class study 
format is seren-dipitous; centered around discussions of 
learning series, books, and topics that are selected by a 
consensus of the class. Subjects range from life experiences 
to in-depth Scriptural “dives.” The class is missionally 
active; asserting the desire to be the hands and feet of 
Christ… in all things. 
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Friday, December 30 Day 149 (con’t)  SERENDIPITY THEN & NOW 

Divine intervention? 
 

Serendipity was assigned a small class room in the adult 
Sunday School wing. Initially, the class was taught by class 
members on volunteer basis but as is often the case it 
became difficult to find volunteers so we decided to start a 
search for a “full time” teacher. 
 

Knowing the situation, Robert Stone said that he had a 
friend who may be willing to to teach. He was experienced, 
had an in-depth knowledge of the Bible, and possessed a 
deep personal spiritual belief. This all sounded perfect and 
Ed Stanley was invited to teach a few classes on a “trial” 
basis to see if there was a match. To this day, twenty years 
later, Ed has never been officially asked to be our 
permanent teacher and class members love to tell new 
members that he is still teaching on a “trial” basis. 
 

Divine Intervention? 
 

Under Ed's leadership, the class at one time grew to become 
one of the largest adult classes at FUMC. During Ed's time 
with Serendipity he has prepared and taught over one 
thousand classes and shared the word of God with hundreds 
of class members. 

 

Serendipity has and 
continues to support our 
church's ministries and 
programs. The class 
helps support our 
missionaries serving in 
various locations and our 
youth programs and 
adult missions around 
the world as well as the 
Lawrenceville Co-Op 
Food Pantry and Family 
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Promise. 
Individual 
class members 
have facilitated 
Grief Share 
and Divorce 
Care. Class 
members have 

also volunteered at Grace Arbor and have chaired and sat 
upon nearly every committee at our church. 
 

Class members have always felt that Serendipity was 
formed by Divine Intervention, has grown by Divine 
Intervention and continues to serve by Divine Intervention. 
Final Note: This story was done by Bob Bruss and I want to 
thank him for his time in researching and putting the history 
of this class together for us. This class has also been there to 
help many other ministries and groups, such as: UMCOR, 
Village of Hope, Nothing But The Truth, Grace Arbor, 
Stephen Ministries, Summer lunch program, dinners for 
camp meetings, Eagle Scouts projects, EMI Fellowship with 
Riley Poynter, Christmas Extravaganza, and Easter baskets 
for the Lawrenceville Co-Op and Nothing But The Truth. 
We are very blessed to have so many wonderful people 
among us. ~~ Gayle Bricker-Stockinger  
 

Father we thank you for our church and ask that you 
continue to bless it.  We thank you for our staff and 
volunteers and ask that you continue to bless them. We 
thank you for our Sunday School classes and ask that you 
continue to bless 
them. And Father we 
thank you for 
Serendipity and ask 
that you continue to 
bless it. Amen 
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Saturday, December 31 Day 150  

As we are about to begin a new year, take a moment  
and pray the Wesley Covenant Prayer 
“I am no longer my own, but thine. 

Put me to what thou wilt, rank me with whom thou wilt. 
Put me to doing, put me to suffering. 

Let me be employed by thee or laid aside for thee, 
exalted for thee or brought low for thee. 

Let me be full, let me be empty. 
Let me have all things, let me have nothing. 

I freely and heartily yield all things 
to thy pleasure and disposal. 

And now, O glorious and blessed God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

thou art mine, and I am thine. So be it. 
And the covenant which I have made on earth, 

let it be ratified in heaven. Amen.”  
 

John Wesley adapted this prayer from the Puritan tradition 
that was so important to his parents, Samuel and Suzannah, 
and life in the Epworth rectory. It informed his theology and 
preaching. He expected the people called "Methodists" to 
pray this prayer at the beginning of each new year as a way 
of remembering and renewing their baptismal covenant. 
 

The prayer describes the life of a participant with Christ in 
his mission. It is a practical description of what Jesus was 
talking about when he said, “If any want to become my 
followers, let them deny themselves and take up their cross 
daily and follow me” (Luke 9:23). Baptism marks the beginning 
of life in Christ and his ecclesia, a people who "profess to 
pursue holiness of heart and life; universal love filling the 
heart and governing the life." The Covenant prayer helps us 
remember what this Jesus-way of life looks like and what 
loving God with all our heart, soul, and mind and loving our 
neighbor as ourself requires of us.  (www.Discipleship.org) 
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Phyllis Stanley re-print Day 151 Sunday  January 1 

Christian Character 
Likewise, urge the younger men to be self-controlled. 
Titus 2:6 (NIV) 
Years ago, one of my children's cousins was having real 
problems at home and so we invited him to come live with 
us for a while. He and I were going somewhere in the car 
one day and I took the opportunity to speak with him about 
his temper. I told him that I wouldn't give a snap of my 
fingers for a man who didn't have one, but that it had to be 
controlled and work for you and not destroy you. I pointed 
out that he needed God's help, and went on to remind him of 
how Jesus used His temper to clean house at the temple. 
He went home for Thanksgiving and after the meal, there 
was some sort of family outing that he didn't want to attend. 
Since the cleaning lady hadn't shown up the day before, he 
was given the opportunity to earn her pay by cleaning up 
after the meal while the family was gone. He quickly loaded 
the dishwasher, vacuumed the carpet and even mopped the 
kitchen floor. He then fixed himself a plate of leftovers and 
was on his way to watch a little TV, when he slipped and 
fell on the wet floor clutching his plate of goodies to his 
chest. 
In relating this to me, he said, "Aunt Phyl, you would have 
been proud of me. I didn't cuss; 1 didn't throw anything; I 
didn't break anything. I just scraped my supper off my shirt 
into the garbage disposal and fixed me another plate." He 
and I saw that as a huge stride forward in self-control. 
Self-control is last on the list of fruit of the Spirit, but it is 
one of the most important. When we give over our lives to 
Christ, His Holy Spirit is in control. Thanks be to God! 
 

Prayer: Father, help us always to allow You to be at the 
wheel as we travel through life and to look to you in all 
circumstances. Amen.  
Phyllis Stanley  
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Monday, January 2 Day 152  

Continued... 

Lord my God, I called to you for help and you healed me. 
                   Psalm 30: 2 
 

On November 25, 2019, I went to my sister’s house to cut 
down a tree that was about 20’ tall.  When I got to the third 
limb, I surveyed it and determined that it would fall parallel 
to the ground.  It didn’t.  The limb fell vertically.  One of the 
branches knocked me backwards causing me to lose my 
balance.  I was able to think quick enough to throw the 
chainsaw to the side.  However, I was unable to break my 
fall.  I landed flat on my back and my head snapped back 
and hit the ground.  I heard a pop and I was completely 
immobile below the neck.  Even though I had 2 cell phones 
in my pocket, I was unable to reach them to call 911.  All I 
could do was lie on the ground and wait for help.  I began to 
think of the impact this would have on Jennifer, the 
likelihood that I would need to have ramps built to get into 
the house and many other things.  I thought about how 
different my life was going to be going forward.  I prayed to 
God and for Him to help me.  Little did I know that His 
plans were already in motion.   
I was the only one at my sister’s house.  She was at work.  
Her next-door neighbor travels and is seldom at home.  
After 5 minutes or so, her neighbor, who happened to be 
home, actually saw me on the ground, came over and asked 
if I was OK.  I told him no, that I could not move anything 
below my neck.  He called 911 and my sister.  The EMT’s 
came and loaded me onto the gurney and transported me to 
Kennestone Hospital.  On the way to the hospital, I was able 
to slightly move my fingers and toes.  I believe that God 
was showing me signs of hope. 
After getting to the hospital, the original neurologist saw me 
and ultimately transferred me to another neurosurgeon who 
specialized in the issue I was having.  I was told that I had a 
near catastrophic injury, but that this accident revealed that I 
had an issue with my spinal canal… 
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 Day 153 Tuesday, January 3 

He said that the issue had probably been happening for 10 
years and that if it had not been addressed, I would have 
eventually been completely paralyzed.   
The doctor said that I would need to have surgery on my 
neck after the swelling went down.   
It was scheduled for the day after Thanksgiving which 
meant that I would be in the hospital on Thanksgiving Day.  
While this was disappointing, it turned out to be one that I 
was very thankful for.  Thanksgiving morning, I was visited 
by our own Adam Hildebrandt as well as Marty and Debi 
Hollis.  I saw and felt the love of God through the giving of 
their time to drive an hour on a family holiday.   
The surgery went well and I was able to go home four days 
later.  Even though it was an unfortunate accident, it was a 
blessing in disguise because it revealed a serious issue that I 
unknowingly had. 
I close by saying that so many people at Lawrenceville 1st 
exemplified what it is to be a Christian in action.  I am 
forever grateful for the support of the Jordan Sunday School 
Class and many others who prayed for me, prepared meals 
and helped get Jennifer and me through that process and 
time period.  Our prayers were heard and they were 
answered.  Praise God! 
 
Tim Hinesley 

As the winter break comes to a close, let’s stop and prepare 
for the second half of the year. 
God, we ask you to be with the parents, teachers, students, 
bus drivers, administrators and all who care for our students.  
God, we ask for a hedge of protection around the schools, 
busses and homes of all who are preparing for another term 
in school whether Elementary, Middle, High or Post 
Secondary.  Thank you in advance for your care. Amen 
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Wednesday, January 4 Day 154 Mavis Carey reprinted 

Day 4 - August 10, 2005 (reprinted with the author’s permission) 
"Children, it's time for you to start preparing for church 
tomorrow." This was the usual weekly Saturday afternoon 
call from our quiet, happy, loving mother to her large, 
rambunctious family of eight children. Our home was a 
haven of happiness where God the Father, Son and Holy 
Ghost reigned supreme. 
Like many other families in rural Jamaica, we were brought 
up in an environment of Christian love. Our days started 
with early morning devotions in our parents' bedroom and 
ended in a similar manner in the evenings. On Sunday 
mornings, though, we had our devotions in the dining room 
prior to attending worship at church. I never knew why 
we prayed in those two places. I used to think that perhaps 
the reason was that in each of those rooms there was a 
crucifix with a rosary hanging from it. 
There was always a lot of activity and excitement in our 
home, especially as we prepared to worship God at church 
on Sundays. This excitement was further heightened on 
those Saturdays prior to "Communion Sundays". Our 
mother would take out our nicest outfits. Our father would 
charge us to reflect on those actions we had committed or 
omitted that were not pleasing to God. We would then have 
to confess our misdeeds to our priest and prayerfully ask for 
God's forgiveness. On Sundays, we entered church in a 
spirit of reverence in recognition of the body and blood of 
Christ on the altar. These were uplifting times as 
our prayers, songs, etc. were all geared towards praising, 
glorifying and thanking God for His goodness and mercies. 
The teachings and fellowship of our church were pivotal to 
our existence. 
It is a truism that life is not static, but marches on. So it was 
that I left the security of a loving Christian home and the 
comforting support of a nurturing church to be domiciled in 
a dormitory at a university in a different country. Here the 
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strength of my Christian belief was severely tested. It was 
difficult to find many other students with comparable 
Christian beliefs and commitment. It was also difficult to 
find many students who wanted to attend church. 
I experienced feelings of loneliness, emptiness and 
disconnection. What was most disturbing, though, was to 
discover that some of my professors were unbelievers. "I 
have given you three math problems; this first one will 
separate the men from the boys; this second one, Lord Jesus 
and Cox can do; this third one, only Cox can do." These 
were the instructions of one of my math teachers. How 
frightening! I was bewildered. It was not uncommon either 
for a professor to actually mock God and to ridicule those of 
us who were believers. So it was that over the years at 
college my spirit faltered and I gradually lost my fervor. 
"You have forsaken your first love. Remember the height 
from which you have fallen. 
It has been a long and tedious journey for me to become as 
spiritually connected as I once was. The hurdles, challenges 
and even skepticism have been many. However, as God 
reaches out to me through various and sundry instruments 
both within and outside the church, I am convinced that I 
will once again experience that intense love and excitement 
that once characterized my Christian life. 
 
Precious Lord, I thank You for Your wonderful love and 
people You have put in our path to guide us and to enrich 
our lives. I praise You and thank You also for Your amazing 
gift of salvation through Jesus.     

Mavis Carey 
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Thursday, January 5 Day 155 Fred Webb  re-print 

Day 31, September 9     

This statement in the Apostles' Creed is about the nature of 
God.  We look to Scripture to find descriptions of who God 
is, and over and over there are references to God as Spirit. 
Beginning with the creation story, we find in Genesis 2:7, 
"The Lord God formed the man from the dust of the ground 
and breathed into his nostrils the breath of life and the man 
became a living being.” 
In James Weldon Johnson's poem, "The Creation", there is a 
powerful portrayal of God kneeling by the river bank 
scooping up clay and, “This Great God Like a mammy 
bending over her baby, Kneeled down in the dust Toiling 
over a lump of clay Till he shaped it in his own image; Then 
into it he blew the breath of life, And man became a living 
soul. Amen. Amen.” 
John Wesley believed that the testimony of the Spirit is an 
inward impression of the soul. In God's creation, mankind is 
ordained to be in special relationship with the Creator. In 
fact, the original words that Scripture uses for the Holy 
Spirit are words denoting "wind" or "breath". In other 
words, the life giving force is the breath of God. We 
often sing a hymn that refers to this. One line of this hymn 
reads, "Breathe on me Breath of God until my heart is pure, 
until with thee I will one will, to do and to endure." 
For me, to say that I believe in the Holy Spirit is the same as 
saying I believe in the inward experience of the presence of 
God. God is a living and empowering presence in my life. 
He is as close, as intimate, as dear, as essential, as real as the 
breath I take. Though I am not always sensitive to the 
direction of the Holy Spirit, I am always dependent on Him. 
 

I believe that the mysterious power of the Holy Spirit is 
alive in this world today in the hearts of individuals and in 
the Church. I see it in the Christian example of others who 
have courage and strength beyond the ordinary. They have 
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 Day 156 Friday, January 6 

the courage to meet dangerous situations without fear, the 
power to cope with life more adequately, and the joy of 
servanthood that is independent of circumstances. It is 
testimony of their faith in God who inspires and empowers 
their lives. I see it also in the powerful witness of the 
Church at work in the world making disciples for Christ, 
ministering to physical and spiritual needs of people, and 
speaking the eternal truths of God.   
 

O Lord, by Your creative wonder, we are born into this 
world for a purpose. Help us to discover that purpose in 
faithful obedience to Your will through Your Holy Spirit. 
Amen.       Fred Webb 

 Day 157 Saturday, January 7 
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Sunday,  January 8 Day 158 Scott Anderson re-print 

Day 8 - August 26, 2007 
 
The Power to Heal (Acts 3-4) 
 
Peter heals the crippled beggar in the name of Jesus "And 
by faith in his name, his name itself has made this man 
strong, whom you see and know; and the faith that is 
through Jesus has given him this perfect health in the 
presence of all of you.  Acts 3:16 (NRSV) 
 
At this point, Jesus had been crucified and was thought to be 
dead. A crippled beggar sees John and Peter and asks for 
money. He gets a whole lot more. Peter tells the man to get 
up and walk in the name of Jesus. Peter is quick to point out 
that Jesus gets the glory for this miraculous healing. Jesus 
healed the crippled man through Peter just as if he was 
present in the flesh. But how could this be? Jesus was gone. 
 
No, He was not gone! Though not in the flesh, Jesus was 
still alive and the proof was this miraculous healing. How 
much proof do we really need in the power, love and glory 
of Jesus? It seems as if we frequently ask for proof.  
I had an opportunity to ask for proof. Last year I was 
diagnosed with cancer. I did not really ask for proof, I just 
asked for a miraculous healing. Like the crippled beggar, I 
prayed for health and got a whole lot more. 
 
I prayed that I would live for my lovely wife and young 
children, and that happened. My wife and I prayed that the 
melanoma would disappear, and that happened.  
 
Thought for the Day: Jesus came not just to heal but to let 
us know of His love by showing it. 
Prayer Focus: Someone in need of God's healing touch 
                                                                       Scott Anderson  
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Scott Anderson re-print Day 159 Monday,  January 9 

In addition, there were many  things I did not pay for: 
 I did not pray for cancer survivors to comfort me, but 

they did. 
 I did not pray for getting the best, expert care possible, 

but I got it. 
 I did not pray for people to give me flights to the cancer 

center in Houston, but many did. 
 I did not pray for an anonymous donor paying for my 

family's stay during my surgery, but they did. 
 I did not pray for people relinquishing their seats on an 

overbooked flight so I could get to my surgeon, but they 
did. 

 I did not pray to get the last possible slot in this clinical 
trial in the country, but I got it. 

 I did not pray for people to watch our kids while we 
were gone for surgery, but they did. 

 I did not pray for people to bring an endless supply of 
suppers while I was ill, but they did. 

 I did not pray for people to clean and pressure-wash our 
house, trim our yard, but they did. 
I did not pray for countless people putting us on their  

 Prayer lists in three countries, but they did. 
 I did not pray for the whole ministerial staff to check on 

us, but they did. 
 I did not pray for spiritual growth, but it came. 
 I did not pray to see the physical, palpable body of Christ 

showing its love and care, but we saw it. 
 

I asked for a lot and got a whole lot more! Jesus made his 
presence known in a very loud and clear way. Thank God! 
 

Prayer: Dear Lord, thank you for showing your care, love 
and miracles in times when we need it most. Please help us 
to do your will as the body of Christ. Amen. 
 

       Scott Anderson  



 

48 

395 W Crogan Street, PO Box 2127 
Lawrenceville, GA  30046 

www.LVfirst.org   770-963-0386 

Sue James Day 160 Tuesday,  January 9 

Recollections of FUMC Loyal Laborers 
Teaching this class of Ladies of Loyal Laborers was fun and 
challenging. 
Four teachers were on a once/month rotation with approx. 
ten teachers listed as substitutions. Adult Bible Study 
material was our lesson and active participation included all. 
Class participants included class roster 1/10/2015. 
Elinor Carpenter, Annette Chamblee, Mildred Clarkston, 
Bonnie Elliott, Mary Haugk, Sue James, Rosella Kinnard, 
Imogene Livingston, Joy Parsley, Margaret Tanner, Marie 
Wrigley, Bett Smith, Nona Patterson.  
We had good discussion, sharing our adventures, and 
celebrating birthdays. A special time was November 2015 
when the class celebrated a century of Loyal Laborers! 
With Sadness and Joy of remembering, the class has 
discontinued and members remaining went to other classes.  
        Sue James 


